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Original  song:  And  Can  It  Be  That  I  Should  Gain? 


0\[ozv  BefioCd,  an  anget  of  the  Lord  s  tood  Sy  fim,  and  a  tigfit  s  Bone  in  tfie  pris  on;  and  Be  s  true  f  Leter  on  tBe  side  and  raised  Bim  up >  saying ,  “Lirise 
quiekfy!”  Lind  Bis  eBains  fed  o  ff  Bis  Bands .  Acts  12:7 


